Brigham  Young  University,  Provo,  Tuesday,  March  21,  1944. 


THIS  SPECIAL  EDITION  OF  THE  Y NEWS  is  dedicated 
to  the  former  ASTP  cadets  of  BYU  who  left 
Saturday  for  Camp  Adair,  Oregon. 

Copies  of  this  edition  are  bein^  sent  to  the 
cadets. 


BYU  Bids  Farewell  to  ASTP  Cadets 


The  Exodus  . . . 


Former  Soldier-Trainees  Arrive  at  Camp 
Adair,  Oregon  to  Begin  Infantry  Training 


Commandant  Expresses  Regret 


ASTU  cadets  pile  in  the  Army  truck  beside  their  barracks  bags  as  they 
prepare  to  evacuate  Stadium  Hall,  cne  of  three  Army  residence  halls 
at  BYU,  prior  to  their  d.parture  on  Saturday.  Photo  by  Bickmore  . 


‘Spring”  Cleaning  . . . 


Word  has  come  to  university  officials  of  the  arrival  of  250  men  from  the  .\rmy  Speci- 
alized Training  Unit  3959,  formerly  stationed  at  Brigham  Young  university,  at  Camj)  Adair. 
Oregon.  Leaving  Provo  last  Saturday  as  a result  of  the 'nation-wide  movemci't  to  li([uidate 
all  except  advanced  training  units  in  the  AST  P program,  the  nien  reached  Ca.m])  .\dair  y es- 
terday, where  they  will  begin  immediately  to  train  in  the  infantry. 

The  departure  of  the  cadets,^ 
many  of  whom  had  been  station- 
ed in  Provo  since  last  August,  was 
perhaps  the  most  dramatic  single 
event  since  last  spring,  when  150 
Y men,  members  of  the  Enlisteo 
Reserve  Corps,  left  Provo  for 
.-\rniy  training  camps  all  ovei  the 
country. 

Led  by  a section  of  girls  rep- 
resenting the  Y Calcares  and 
White  Key  service  sororities  who 
joined  the  march  on  Fifth  North, 
cadets  marched  down  Third  East 
to  the  railroad  station,  where  they 
boarded  the  train  at  6 p.  m.  At 
the  station,  the  White  Key  mem- 
bers passed  out  magazines  and 

oranges  to  the  men. 

Commenting  upon  the  removal. 

Major  Powell  said,  “I  am  sorry  to 
see  these  boys  go.  They  have 
been  excellent.  Most  of  them  are 
possessed  of  an  excellent  personal- 
ity. These  boys  are  going  to  ac- 
complish things,  and  I am  sure 
that  we  will  be  proud  to  say  that 
thev  have  been  'buddies  of  om.s 

here  at  BYU.” 

President  Harris  also  remarked: 

“We  have  very  much  enjoyed 

their  being  here.  They  have  con- 

tributed to  university  life  and  we  ; 
regret  that  they  . Jiave  tp  .leave.  I 
However,  we  realize  that  they  have 
to  go  where  they  are  sent.” 

Dean  Lloyd,  chairman  of  the 
social  committee  remarked:  “It  has 


— Photo  by  Frank  Faux 

ABOVE:  Harry  Barnhart  “shines  ’em 
up”  to  the  C.  O.’s  liking  during  clean- 
up operations  at  Allen  Hall. 

RIGHT:  Relishing  the  weapons  they 
will  soon  be  using  are  K.  K.  Kirby  and 
Harris  Godding. 

BELOW:  Three  unindentified  cadets  pack  their  barracks  bags  as  theytbeen  a rare  privilege  to  have  the 


Major  Charles  E.  Powell,  commandant  of  ASTU  3959 

— Photo  by  Frank  Foux 

President  Harris  Noted  British 
Returns  From  Army  Officer 
War  Conference  To  Lecture  Here 


clear  out  their  room  in  Allen  Hall, 
ground. 


Note  the  Y NEWS  in  the  fore- 

— Photo  by  Frank  Faux 


m 


men  here,  and  we  feel  that  much 
good  has  been  done,  aiot  only  from 
the  standpoint  of  benefiting  the 
men,  but  also  that  the  school  has 
participated  fully  in  it.s  share  of 
the  war  responsibility.” 

The  removal  of  the  Army  cadets 
from  the  BYU  campus  left  the 
problem  of  what  to  do  with  train- 
ing facilities  at  the  University,  open 
for  speculation.  Many  universi- 
ties deprived  of  .ASTP  trainees 
have  been  receiving  17-year  old 
soldier-students  and  disabled  vet- 
erans for  Army  instruction.  How- 
ever, no  official  word  as  to  wheth- 
er or  not  such  a program  would 
be  initiated  at  BYU  has  been  re- 
leased. 

At  the  same  time,  it  was 
made  known  that  the  present 
staff  of  AST  Unit,  consisting 
of  Major  Charles  E.  Powell, 
commandant.  Captain  John  M. 
Quass,  Captain  Frank  H. 
Erickson,  and  Second  Lieuten- 
ant Louis  L.  Dunkerson  were 
to  remain  in  Provo,  awaiting 
further  orders. 


President  Franklin  S.  Harris  re- 
turned from  Boulder,  Colorado  last 
Friday  after  attending  the  three- 
day  Regional  Work  Conference 
held  on  the  University  of  Colo- 
rado campus  la^t  week  for  the 
evaluation  of  war  training  and  ex- 
perience for  college  credit. 

Represented  at  the  conference 
were  eight  states  to  discuss  the 
relation  of  military  service  to  edu- 
cation. Consultations  were  made 
with  several  expert  educational  and 
military  training  leaders  as  to  the 
methods  by  which  students  may 
prepare  for  college  work  while 
serving  in  the  Army.  The  U.  S. 
Armed  Forces  institute  with  its 
headquarters  established  at  Madi- 
^ son,  Wisconsin,  makes  it  possible 
} for  students  to  carry  on  college 
! w o r k through  correspondence 
I with  accredited  universities  among 
: which  is  BYU. 

: Discussion  was  also  held  on  the 

educational  measurement  of  train- 
ing and  experience  in  the  armed 
forces.  Plans  are  to  give  two  to 
twelve  hours  of  college  credit  for 
actual  army  experience. 

In  order  to  have  uniformity  in 
granting  college  credits  for  war 
service  training  and  experience,  a 
consultation  was  held  for  the  eval- 
uation of  colleges  and  the  method^ 
of  evaluating  for  uniformity. 

President  Harris  disclosed  that 
there  - is  a proposed  legislation  for 
veterans  to  get  college  education 
whereby  it  is  probable  that  they 
will  receive  from  one  to ' three 
years  of  college  training  after  the 
war. 


CADETS! 

You  can  still  order  your  1944 
Banyan.  Send  $1.00  to  the  Ban- 
yan office,  together  with  your 
address.  The  Banyan  will  be 
mailed  to  you  wherever  you  go. 


One  of  the  most  distinguished 
I figures  of  oitr  time,  Major  Peter 
' W.  Rainier,  who  is  a Staff  Of- 
I ficer  of  the  British  Eighth  Army, 
will  speak  in  tlie  Provo  tabernacle 
I on  Monday,  Alarch  27.  at  7:30. 

, Already  widely  known  in  thi.s 
j country  through  his  “My  Vanished 
j .Africa,”  a beautifully  written  story 
j of  the  old  days  on  the  Dark  Con- 
I tinent,  he  has- now  written  the  nar- 
; rative  of  the  Libyan  and  Tunisian 
j campaigns.  The  last,  he  says,  was 
] written  “in  a tent  which  was  usual- 
i ly  full  of  dust,  ahvays  full  of 
flies,  and  often  under  fire.”  Hi.s 
lectures  contain  the  same  fine  nar- 
rative, attractive  imagery  and  qual- 
ity of  excitement,  for  he  is  as  ar- 
ticulate on  the  platform  as  he  is 
in  the  writing  -of  books. 

Major  Rainier  was  born  in  a tent 
in  Swaziland.  Ox  wagons  are  hi.s 
first  recolleclions  and  Zulu  kings 
were  his  first  boyhood  - heroes. 
From  the  grounds  of  his  school 
in  Natal  he  -witnessed  the  first 
skirmish  of  the  Boaer  War.  Later 
with  Chris  Human,  the  elephant 
mail,  he  traveled  in  search  of  dia- 
monds; he  made  an  expedition  to 
find  treasure;  in  Moxambique  he 
prospected  for  gold;  and  traveled 
through  the  Mpunga  forest  in 
search  of  rubber. 

He  distinguished  himself  iu  the 
first  World  War  as  one  of  Demi- 
lion’s  troop  of  scouts  and  took 
part  in  the  epic  ride  of  300  miles 
in  7 <lays  on  1 day’s  rations,  which 
caught  the  Germans  unprepared 
and  ended’!:,  tin'  fearful  Gibeou 
fight. 

Despite  the  'severity  of  the  life 
he  has  led,  he  i>as  the  progressive 
and  fearless  outlook  of  the  South 
.Africans  and  .a  siniplicity,  philo- 
sophical sen  e and  unquenchable 
hope  and  enthusiasm  that  make 
thought  and  speech  refreshing  and 
inspiring  iin  these  times. 
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CARICATURES  of  familiar  faces  by  Cadet 
Sumner  Fineberg,  who  until  Saturday  was 
stationed  here  at  BYU  with  the  Army  Special- 
ized Training  Unit. 


The  Popular  Arts-S- 


Goodbye  Privates  ... 

The  empty  halls  and  classrooms  all  tell  the  same  story 
this  week — the  cadets  are  gone. 

Far  be  it  from  us  to  wax  sentimental  over  the  exodus  of 
you  khaki-clad  fellow  students  who  were  given  a sudden  sort 
of  commencement  almost  in  the  middle  of  your  schooling.  But 
we  do  want  you  late  ASTP  cadets  of  BYU  to  know  that  we 
do  miss  you  and  wish  you  the  best  of  luck  wherever  you  may 
go- 

Sometimes  we  wonder  what  sort  of  memories  of  BYU 
will  remain  with  you*  men  of  ASTU  3959.  We  wonder  if  a 
year  from  now  you  will  remember  the  lamentable  lack  of 
respectable  night  life  in  Provo,  or  if  you  will  recall  with  a 
touch  of  nostalgia  the  Junior  Prom  and  the  Sophomore  Loan 
Fund  Ball. 

Your  stay  at  BYU  has  been  a strange  interlude  for  all 
of  us.  As  you  probably  noticed,  we  had  to  get  used  to  you 
and  the  different  sort  of  campus  life  you  brought  with  you. 

We  are  glad  you  came.  We  are  proud  of  the  way  you 
adjusted  yourselves  to  life  at  BYU  with  a minimum  of  genuine 
griping.  We  want  to  thank  you  for  your  contributions  to 
student  body  life. 

Above  all.  we  want  to  say  to  you.  “Goodbye  and  good 
luck!’ 


WELL-KNOWN  SCENES  were  also  sketch- 
ed by  Cadet  Fineberg.  Above:  cadets  studying 
in  the  library.  Right:  A Devotional  assembly. 
Cadet  Fineberg  is  from  Boston,  Massachusetts. 


Straight 

From  the  Grave 

By  Bill  and  Dave 

As  we  settled  down  to  dig  our  final 
‘grave’  the  following  conversation  took  place: 

Bill:  “Dave,  let’s  not  try  to  be  too  fun- 
ny this  time.” 

Wendell  Jeffery  (a  rather  crude  ex- 
cadet) : : “Why  don’t  you  just  be  sad,  as 

usual?” 

Need  we  say  more? 

♦ * * ♦ 

We  came,  we  saw,  we  conquered  the 
idiosyncracies  of  the  slide  rule  and  Knight 
Hall,  and  now  all  that  we  have  is  our  mem- 
ories. 

Its  kinda  tuff  conning  our  way  into  these 
memories  so  we  shall  just  begin. 

We’ll  remember  when  we  and  si^  other 
bedraggled,  freezing,  and  starving  cadets-to- 
be  stumbled  onto  a bleak  lower  campus  at 
4:30  one  cold  November  morning,  waking  up 
everyone  in  “D”  Dorm  in  an  effort  to  find 
a place  to  sleep. 

We  remember  our  amazement  at  a camp- 
us which  was  split  by  four  blocks  of  resi- 
dential district  . . . our  bewilderment  at  find- 
ing that  we  had  to  march  EVERYWHERE 
in  formation  . . . our  discovery  that  around 
the  corner  from  Allen  Hall  was  Knight  Hall, 
famous  the  world  over  for  its  fine  cuisine. 

We  remember  the  profs,  good  and  bad  . . ♦ 
Dr.  Hales,  a fine  fellow  and  interested  in 
our  welfare,  a member  of  the  anti-dextrose 
leaue  . . . Prof.  Martin  Miller,  he  insisted 
on  our  being  awake  in  class  . . . Prof.  Rice, 
we  hope  that  he’s  not  in  the  infantry  . . . 
Prof.  Young,  the  only  man  on  the  campus 
-with  whom  Bill  agreed  on  politics  . . . Prof. 
Peterson,  who  got  a rude  awakening  when 
he  thought  Dave  had  possibilities. 

We  remember  the  characters  that  we  met 
. . . Elaine  Todd,  the  Habba  Habba  girl  . . . 
Sally  Turner,  “Our  Gal  Sal”  . . . The  White 
Keys  . . . Carol  Crandall,  the  inspiration  for 
the  “We’d  rather  be  stranded  in  Provo  with 
TONDELAYOOO  than  Hedy  LaMarr  Club” 
. . . Jean  Bickmore,  cruel  and  heartless,  she’s 
the  one  who  slashes  the  good  stuff  out  of 
this  column  every  week. 


We  ain’t  done  yet,  and  if  you  haven’t 
been  mentioned  by  this  time,  don’t  worry, 
we’re  just  trying  to  figure  out  some  crack 
to  go  with  the  name.  We  remember  Mave 
and  Pat,  mostly  Mave  . . . Dorothea  Jones, 
she’s  so  demure  and  quiet  . . . Janet  McDon- 
ald, she  loves  you  like  a brother  . . . Lil  Sew- 
art  and  Marge  Vowels,  two  live  wires  who 
play  a fine  game  of  bridge  . . . Clint  Wiest, 
Sweetheart  of  OST,  and  best  dressed  man  on 
the  campus  . . . Janie  Thompson,  president  of 
Club  343  and  the  grandest  gal  we  ever  fnet 
. . . Ruth  England,  vice-president  of  Club  343 
and  keeper  of  the  Blue  Light,  the  hardest 
working  gal  on  the  campus. 

We  can  go  on  forever.  Here  are  some 
of  the  cadets  we’ll  never  forget,  Kermit  T. 
Hendrickson,  a fine  musician  and  smoother 
than  most  guys  . . . Clarence  O.  Kruger,  he 
took  all  of  this  seriously  . . . Blaine  Stacho- 
wiak,  a genuine  character  . . . Wallace  K. 
Will,  gig  happy  . . . E.  R.  “The  Horse”  Horse- 
fall,  he  got  it  bad  . . . Ebert  and  Barfie,  never 
a dull  moment. 

This  should  concern  the  Y only,  but  there 
are  some  Provo  institutions  that  will  remain 
with  us  forever  . . . the  Utahna,  most  mis- 
understood place  in  town  . . . Mom’s,  “where 
the  elite  meet  to  eat”  . . . Keeley’s,  when 
you  felt  like  reflecting  you  went  there  . . . 
and  the  top  three  rows  in  the  Paramount 
balcony. 

We’ll  never  forget  the  hideous  Sundays, 
it  snowed  or  rained  without  fail  every  week 
end  . . . trying  to  stay  in  formation  and  march 
in  the  snqw  . . . Friday  night  retreats  with 
the  YC’s  and  White  Keys  . . . sitting,  on 
the  right  side  of  the  auditorium  and  dividing 
our  time  between  the  speaker  and  the  girls 
to  our  left. 

Then  there  is  that  wonderful  day 
we  left  Provo  for  our  first  furlough  . . . 
it  was  fine  to  be  home  for  many  of  us, 

it  was  fine  to  get  back 

We  remember  Club  343,  your  home 
away  from  home  . . . the  last  night  we 
were  in  town,  we  remember  listening, 
in  a candlelit  room,  to  Janie  Thompson 
singing  in  her  beautiful  full  voice  “Easy 
Street,”  followed  by  “Embraceable  You.” 

. . . the  clear,  cool  nights  with  the  full 
moon  shining  down  on  Timpanogos, 
highlighting  the  new  on  the  peak  . . . 


, the  sunrise  and  sunset  turning  the  snow 
capped  peaks  into  a blaze  of  firey  red. 

How  can  we  forget  the  “keep  your  dis- 
tance” policy  of  the  ^Smith  building  dances 
. . . yet  they  were  a great  kick  . . . and  the 
banquets  . . . “Germie”  singing  . . . Janie 
playing  . . . and  the  day  five  red-faced  girls 
kissed  five  red-faced  Section  eighter.s  as  they 
received  good  conduct  ribbons. 

We’ll  always  remember  never  seeing 
anyone  beat  a pin  ball  machine  . . . Perlman 
and  Thacher  cleaning  up  in  poker  . . . The 
casino  in  Room  70  at  Allen  hall  . . . and  the 
bets  regarding  when  we  were  leaving,  for 
where  . . . we  bet,  incidently,  that  when  you 
read  this  we  will  be  in  Oregon  and  only  250 
miles  plus  from  the  homes  of  those  woeful 
parents  of  Bill  and  Dave. 

Writing  something  like  this  is  just  like 
thinking  out  loud  ...  we  are  blue,  we  admit 
it  . . . and  we  could  pour  this  stuff  out  for- 
ever, but  ya  gotta  stop  somewhere. 

Saying  good-bye  is  difficult  . . . especial- 
ly when  we  know  our  eventual  destination 
— and  when  we  know  that  at  least  one  out 
of  each  ten  of  us  won’t  be  back  . . . that’s 
life  . . . s’long  and  think  about  us  once  in 
a while  . . . we’ll  never  forget. 
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Thanks  For  The  Memories’^ 
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expressed,  on  behalf  of  the  faculty, 
the  appreciation  for  the  association 
with  the  cadets  on  the  campus. 

Major  Charles  E.  Powell,  com- 
mandant, expressed  his  regret  that 
the  stay  of  Unit  3959  has  been  ter- 
minated. Presentation  of  good 
conduct  medals  was  then  made  to 
45  cadets  by  Captain  Quoss. 

A special  arrangement  by  Janie 
Thompson  of  the  popular 
Never  Know”  was  sung 


Departed  Cadet 
Reviews  Y Life 
From  Beginning 

Eight  of  us  saw  the  Y campus 
for  the  first  time  one  cold  Novem- 
ber morning  at  5 o’clock.  We 
were  hungry  and  sleepy  and  shiv- 
ering. And  we  didn’t  like  Provo. 

It  would  be  hypocritical  for  any 
of  the  seven  of  us  who  are  stiil 
here  to  say  that  we  learned  to 
like  Provo  in  our  four  and  a half 
month  stay.  It’s  dead.  But  we 
learned  to  love  the  Y.  and  we  can 
speak  for  nearly  all  of  250  soldier- 
students  who  have  been  stationed 
here. 

Our  second  day,  Dean  Lloyd 
spoke  to  us  and  explained  BYU’s 
institutions  and  ideals  and  made 
us  welcome.  He  told  us  that  we 
were  to  be  Y men  unless  we  prov- 
ed different.  Some  of  the  smarter 
boys  laughed — but,  we  are  leaving 
now — and  we  are  Y men. 

And  someday  when  Y’sers  rv;turn 
from  all  parts  of  the  world,  a num- 
ber of  them — perhaps  an  insignifi- 
cant number  compared  to  the 
whole — will  be  former  cadets  of 
ASTU  3959.  The  Y means  some- 
thing to  us. 

It  was  August  3 that  the  fir.st 
contingent  of  soldiers  arrived  at 
Brigham  Young.  There  were  250 
of  them  and  they  marched  from 
the  railroad  station  to  Stadium  hall. 

In  November  45  of  us  arrived  ai.d 
then  in  February  the  last  group  of 
65  came  APO,  Provo. 

We,  in  a sense  took  the  place 
of  the  Y men  who  are  serving 
elsewhere.  Of  varied  religion.^ 
and  ideals,  we  didn’t  do  a great 
job  of  it,  but  we  had  fun,  and  ten 
to  one,  we  were  interesting. 

As  much  as  it  was  possible  and 
still  in  keeping  with  army  d’.sci* 
pine  the  soldiers  were  fitted  nto 
the  college  life  ,at.,BYU.  We  byed 
in  pleasant  surroundings,  Allen 
hall.  Stadium  hall,  and  the  NYA 
barracks;  we  attended  classes  un- 
der. in  most  cases,  very  fine  civil- 
ian professors  and  between  classes  . 
were  able  to  sneak  in  a coupU  of 
minute.s  talking  to  onr  girls;  we 
ate  finer  food  than  most  of  the 
“civies”  did;  we  put  on  dances  and 
assemblies  and  supplied  a band 
and  other  talent  fo 
tertainment. 

And  best  of  all,-  we  were  ac- 
cepted here.  At  first  we  were  the  by  his  s'entinients  but  is 


Honorary  Units,  Faculty  Are  yioa  came;  You  saw;  You  conquered 
Guests  at  Farewell  Banquet 


Faculty  members,  White  Keys,  and  Y Calcares  were  guests 
of  cadets  and  officers  at  their  farewell  banquet  held  last  Thurs- 
day evening  in  the  Smith  building  cafeteria. 

Cadet  James  H.  Burson,  acted  as  master  of  ceremonies  and 
initiated  the  program  with  the  singing  of  the  National  Anthem, 
which  was  followed  by  “Blue  Skies”  and  “For  Me  and  Mv 
Gal.”  Professor  Joseph  K.  Nichols^ ' 


chorus  of  girls  in  honor  of  the 
occasion,  which  was  followed  by 
‘‘In  My  Solitude.’’ 

Dean  Wesley  P.  Lloyd  closed  the 
program  with  an  inspiring  speech 
in  which  he  made  every  cadet  feel 
that  he  had  become  a part  of  the 
Y and  ivould  be  welcome  to  re- 
turn to  the  campus  anytime. 

Musical  accompaniment  during 
'You'll  j the  dinner  was  furnished  by  the 
by  a ; cadet  orchestra. 


^‘Oh  Johnny,  Oh  Johnny P' 


It’s 

Stumpy” 


(Cadet  Luren 


Loth,  Esq.) 


Singing  in 
a wee  small 


Gamma  Phi  Holds 
Skating  Party 

A roller  skating  party  was 
held  Friday  by  members  of 
Gamma  Phi  Omicron.  After  an 
evening  of  skating,  a buffet 
supper  was  served  at  the  home 
of  Emma  Hayes.  Favors  and 
decorations  were  carried  out  in 
a St.  Patrick  day  theme. 


Utah  who  could  claim  not  to  have 
met  a BYU  cadet. 

It  is  really  rather  difficult  to 
write  a .story  like  this  without 
sounding  trite  and  rather  fot'ced. 
This  hasn’t  been  forced  and  -if  it  is 
trite  it  is  because  memories  are 


further  en-  trite.  Whenever  a writer,  or  an 
embryo  jounnalist  runs  off  his  last 
story,  his  vision  may  be  affected 
remark- 

only  Y students  and  Dr.  Broadbent  ably  clear. 

went  out  of  his  way  to  arialige  ^ lot  of  us  arc  leaving  gh 

dances  and  entertainments.  When  , . , , , . , 

aL  j u 1 • tricna.s  behind  us:  some  are  leav' 

the  coeds  came  back  in  October  ’ 

they  were  a little  leary  of  the  wives.  Ihe  jaunts  to  Knight 
Army  but  in  no  time  GI  OD’s  to-  hall.  lone  hall  and  other  girls' 
gether  with  skirts,  sweaters  and  boarding  houses,  especially  during 
saddle  shoes  were  to  be  seen  the  last  couple  of  weeks  when, 
everywhere.  Odds  are  now  that  knowing  that  we  were  leaving,  we 
there  isn’t  a girl  on  the  Y campus  sneaked  out  during  study  hours, 

who  doesn’t  know  at  least  one  ;-ii-‘will  remain  with  us  forever.  Aik! 

thusiastic  cadet.  In  fact  Bill  and  , because  a cadet  is  an  acknowler.g- 
Dave  report  that  they  were  intro-  | ed  egotistic  creature,  we  hope  that 
duced  yesterday  to  the  last  girl  in  ' the  girls  will  remember. 


Army  mess  turns  into  “jam  session.” 


OS  Forced  To 
Cancel  Dance 

For  obvious  reasons,  the  OS 
informal  dancing  party,  previ- 
ously scheduled  to  be  held  next 
Saturday  night,  has  been  can- 
celled. 

OS  meeting  will  be  held  next 
week,  when  plans  for  spring 
rushing  will  be  the  main  topic 
of  discussion. 


Those  syncopating  soldiers:  Kermit,  Jeff,  Mergl,  “Germie” 


Lambda  Delta  Sigma 
I Elects  Secretary 

Lois  Woolf  of  Provo  has 
been  appointed  girls’  secretary 
of  the  executive  council  of 
Lambda  Delta'  Sigma  recently. 
She  succeeds  Verena  Ursenbach 
of  Cardston,  Catnada  who  resign- 
ed in  order  to  complete  her  work 
for  graduation. 

■The  appointment  took  place 
at  a recent  executive  council 
meeting.  Lois  received  her  ap- 
pointment by  an  unanimous  vote. 


Cadet  Capers  on  Campus  Furnish 
Brain  Food  for  Scribe’s  Musings 

Hup.  two,  three,  four.  Hup,  two,  three,  four.  Column 
ri-i-ight,  turn ! More  than  once  as  I’ve  dozed  over  my  ten- 
volume  set  of  “The  Private  Life  of  Looie,  the  Louse,  (for 
Zoology  class)  at  6:04  in  the  morning — or  maybe  it’s  7:00; 
our  alarm  is  unreliable — I've  been  roused  by  the  sound  of  you 
wide-awake,  bnrsting-with-energy  cadets  rounding  the  comer 
^on  the  way  to  your  first  class.  I 
could  tell  you  were  rounding  the 
corner  because  of  all  the  military 
terminology  I’ve  learned  since 
Burson  started  to  drill  the  White 
Keys,  and  besides,  if  you  didn’t 
turn  the  corner  right  in  front  of 
our  house  you’d  march  right  into 
the  house — ^an  opportunity — uh — 
something  which  has  never  hap- 
pened. Darn  it,  as  my  roommates 
have  said  so  often. 

I’ve  marveled  how  you  fellows 
could  be  so  lively  and  so  happy  so 
early  in  the  morning,  considering 
the  bed-check  statistics  I’ve  heard 
rumors  about.  It  all  goes  to.  prove 
'what  you’ve  told  us  all  along,  that 
you’re  very  remarkable  fellows. 

Oh,  we  admit  we’ve  complained 
about  you  occasionally.  We’ve  be- 
wailed the  fact  that  having  our 
cafeteria  go  G.I.  has  deprived  us 
of  our  favorite  pre-war  campus 
gripe,  the  exhorbitant  prices  of 
mashed  potatoes  and  sanded  spin- 
ach with  vinegar.  . We’ve  muttered 
through  our  pearly  teeth  when  we 
have  research  papers  to  do  but  are 
banned  from  No  Womain’s  Land, 
the  whole  east  end  of  the  library. 
We’ve  even  sent  threatening 
glances  your  way  from  under  our 
glamorously  long  eyelashes  when 
you’ve  refused  to  take  coughdrops 
during  assemblies. 

And  another  thing — all  winter 
my  three  roommates  just  couldn’t 
understand  why  our  batching  quar- 
ters were  not  as  overrun  with 
khaki  and  shiny  gold  buttons  as 
that  big  house  across  the  street — 
Knight  hall. 

Now  that  we  are  all  used  to  your 
ways,  have  learned  to  like  you, 
and  have  made  you  our  adopted 
Y’sers,  we  find  that  your  leaving 
makes  us  feel  like  that  heavy  snow- 
fall did  last  week,  when  we  thought 
that  spring  was  here  to  stay.  You 
would  have  liked  a spring  at  the 
Y,  Joe,  Jim,  Smitty,  Bob,  Dave, 
George,  Neal,  all  of  you.  It’s 
even  more  fun  than  to  loaf  through 
math  and  engineering  classes.  But 
wherever  you  are,  whatever  you 
are  doing,  remember  the  Y and  us 
as  friends,  as  we’ll  remember  you. 

By  . . . carbonate  of  soda,  but 
we’ll  miss  you  fellows  . . . honest! 


Clever  Play  Held 
At  French  Club 

“Le  'Voyage  de  Monsieur 
Perrichon,”  a one-act  pla^-.  de- 
lighted French  club  goers  last 
Tuesday  evening  at  the  regular 
meeting.  The  characters  (all 
using  superb  French)  were  por- 
trayed by  Marcy  Greenhaw, 
Jackie  Sutton,  Marian  Owens, 
•Corrine  Weech,  Wayne  Booth, 
and  Herman  Green. 

Following  the  play,  a music- 
al program  was  presented  with 
Patricia  Reid  singing  a vocal 
solo,  and  the  French  club  string 
trio,  consisting  of  Herman 
Green,  Marian  Robertson,  and 
Jackie  Sutton,  playqed  two 
numbers. 

The  group  then  enjoyed  see- 
ing some  French  slides  projected 
on  the  screen  by  Professor  B. 
F.  Cummings.  The  pictures 
were  scenes  of  the  French 
countryside  taken  by  Professor 


Cummings  and  his  family  in 
Paris  before  the  outbreak  of  the 
war. 

Marcy  Greenhaw  was  in 
charge  of  the  program,  and 
Ruth  Ulrich  acted  as  mistress 
of  ceremonies. 


Tvcsdayi  March  21,  1944 


Page  Four 


Featnrinst 
Cadet 
Sports 


BYU  Men  at  War 


By  Miriam  Young 


ASTU  Hoop  Team,  the  Commandoes,  Take 
Honors  in  Intramural  Basketball  Tourney 


THE  CHAMPS-The  winners  of  the  1944  title  in  the  Men’s  Intrsmural  t°“t|ntmenh  the  Com^J^oes 
BiU^rgen.  Back  Row:  Rich^  Horsfall.  Bob  Gray,  Bob  Cooper,  and  Pick  Brown. 

Cadets  Trounce  All  Opposition  to  Grab  Cage  Crown 

Roaring  back  after  losing  their  first  game  of  the  intra- 
mural cage  season  to  the  faculty,  the  Commandoes,  repre- 
senting the  AST  Unit,  walked  off  with  the  BYU  hoop  champ- 
ionship in  a season  which  ended  this  month. 

A combination  of  height,  speed,  and  precision-like  team- 
work, which  made  them  look  almost  in  the  college  varsity 
class  themselves,  brought  the  ca-^ 


BYU  men  at  war  increased  in  numbers  this  week  as  250 
new  names  were  added  to  the  list  of  our  former  students  soon 
to  leave  for  active  duty.  Good  luck  fellows.  W'e’ll  be  think- 
ing- about  you  and  hoping  that  you  soon  can  return  to  the  Y. 

Cecil  Jorgensen  was*  a campus  visitor  last  week  while 
he  was  home  on  leave.  At  the  present  time  he  is  in  the 
Navy  V-12  program  attending  school  at  Notre  Dame  in  South 
Bend,  Indiana.  Cecil  has  been  a student  here  three  years 
previous  to  this  and  during  his  sophomore  year  he  was  chosen 
one  of  the  preferred  men  at  the  Annual  AWS  Preference  ball. 
He  is  a member  of  Lambda  Delta  Sigma. 

From  the  European  battle  area  we  have  word  concerning 
the  recent  promotion  of  Lamoyne  Petersen  to  a sergeant. 
Lamoyne  graduated  from  the  Y in  1942  and  he  \yill  be  re- 
membered for  his  participation  on  several  assemblies  with  a 
quartet  which  sang  Barber  Shop  style.  He  has  been  in  Eng- 
land for  the  past  year  and  a half. 

Also  in  England  is  Pvt.  Winston  Dahlquist,  now  m the 
U.  S.  Army  Air  Corps.  He  was  a student  here  during  1942-43, 
and  was  affiliated  with  the  Viking  social  unit. 

Lt.  Sam  Smoot,  now  stationed  in  Australia  and  a gradu- 
ate of  1942,  has  run  into  several  Y students  there  : Roy  Ham- 
mond, graduate  of  1936  and  now  a Lieutenant  in  the  Army 
Medical  Corps;  Bill  Clark,  and  Woodrow  Washburn. 

While  your  thoughts  are  turned  to  the  Pacific  theatre 
of  war  it  would  be  well  to  note  that  Ronald  Larsen  is  in 
New  Caledonia  serving  with  the  Army. 

Our  women  students  are  represented  this  week  by  Pvt. 
Virginia  Dixon  of  the  WACS.  At  the  present  time  she  ns  sec- 
retary to  her  commanding  officer  at  Fort  Jackson,  South 
Carolina.  Virginia  was  a student  here  from  1940  to  1942  and 
was  affiliated  with  the  Cesta  Tie  social  unit 

Lt.  Parley  P.  Call  of  the  U.S.  Army  Air  Corps,  is  at 
present  stationed  at  Oxnard,  California.  After  receiving 
his  commission  in  the  Field  Artilery  in  1943  he  transfer- 
red to  the  Army  Air  Corps  for  Ground  Force  Officer 
training.  Lt.  Call  attended  the  Y in  1939-40. 

Lt  Jack  Wilson,  graduate  of  1942  and  holder  of  both 
pilot  and  bombardier  wings  is  now  stationed  in  South  Carolina. 
He  was  inducted  into  the  army  shortly  after  I earl  Harbor, 
and  many  of  his  flying  missions  have  taken  him  over  the 
Caribbean  defense  area.  He  -was  affiliated  with  the  Tausig 

social  unit.  ....  i 

We  must  give  credit  where  credit  is  due.  It  was  bgt.  J. 
Ray  Mills  who  sent  us  word  of  Chesley  G.  Peterson’s  recent 
promotion  to  a Brigadier  General. 

The  remnants  of  old  section  eight  who  were  sent  to  1 lis- 
con  .Arizona  for  further  training  under  the  ASTU  program 
are  now  on  their  way  to  San  Francisco  and  overseas  duty. 
“Bon  Voyage,  fellows.” 

Lt  (J  G ) John  Evans  is  now  an  officer  aboard  the  t>a 
Richmond.  In  the  course  of  his  travels  he  has  wsiMd  South 
America,  the  Aleutian  Islands,  and  points  in  the  South  Pacfic. 
Lt.  Evans  graduated  from  the  BYU  in  1940.  


She  Wanted  a Part  in  Winning  the  War! 

ANN,  A REAL  AMERICAN  GIRL,  JOINS  TOE  WAVES 


dets  their  title. 

Organized  by  Bob  Gray  at  the 
close  of  the  cadet  intra-murals,  the 
eight  included  two  men  from  the 
cadet  champs,  the  old  Section  2; 
four  from  a last  place  Section  S 
quint,  and  one  each  from  the  old 
Sections  4 and  7. 

Starters  on  the  Y title  club  were 
Dick  Brown,  Bob  Cooper,  Dale 
Bob  Shaneck,  and  White 
but  without  weakening  the  attack 
it  was  possible  also  to  use  Bill 
Bergren.  Rich  Horsefall  or  Gray. 

Folowing  their  opening  defeat, 
the  Comm'andos  went  through  the 
remainder  of  the  league  competi- 
tion without  a loss. 


Cadets  Kept  Up 
Athletics 
While  at  BYU 

Devoting  an  hour  a day  in  the 
gym  and  numerous  free  hours,  ca- 
dents  of  BYU’S  AST  Unit  were 
able  to  keep  themselves  in  tiptop 
shape  during  their  stay  here. 

An»  hour’s  physical  training  per 
day  was  required  of  all  men,  dur-  . 
ing  which  time  they  performed  | 
calesthentics,  played  basketball  or  i 
football,  or  ran  on  the  Y’s  fine  j 
track  in  season.  Also  at  the  be-  ^ 
ginning  and  end  of  each  term  the  ■ 
men  underwent  rugged  physical 
endurance  tests  which  involved  | 
chinning,  pushups,  etc. 

However,  where  the  enthusiasm 


was  involved  was  in  competitions 
in  various  sports  between  platoons 
or  other  groups. 

Last  fall  saw  truly  tough  foot- 
ball games,  as  did  this  spring  be- 
fore winter  returned.  Rivalry  was 
high  and  interest  great.  During 
thos^  days  to  which  winter  is 
usually  limited,  a strong  intra- 
mural cadet  basketball  league 
sprang  up.  Champions  were  last 
term’s  Section  2 with  the  notorious 
Section  8 surprising  everyone  by 
using  football  tactics  to  bring  them 
in  second. 

When  they  had  the  opportunity 
a few  cadets  took  advantage  of  the 
fine  tennis  courts,  a few  ran  every 
night  possible  on  the  cinder  track, 
and  two  night’s  saw  the  softball 
enthusiasts  in  full  sway. 

Such  enthusiasm  for  sports  is 
especially  noticeable  when  one  real- 
izes the  competition  that  Kmighl 
hall  or  poker  games  offered. 

One  fact  is  certain.  When  these 
fellows  go  back  to  the  army,  they 
won’t  require  too  much  toughen- 
ing up  and  they  won’t  have  to  be 
taught  jiu  jitsu.  They  learned  that 
here. 


ke£T^UtOFAMN'S  FRISND5 

W«EWAVE5  )Y0U  BET.'aWKES 
►ARE  A 5WEU<  VOU  PROUD  TO  A 
bunch,  ANN.'  JCAIL  'EM  FRIENDS/) 
' ,^T00!  THERE'S 

^PMARYlTHEylL 
BE  THROU6H 


AS  KECRUITTEAIMIHfi  HEARS  tis 

emP/THE  waves  eeaw  ff  toe 

SPECIAL  SCHOOLS  THAT  AM  MV 
Wia  ATOENP... 


y£p;  AMP 
THEIZE'SA 


eoSH.'THIS 
MONTH  IS 


fiROOP60lM6 


C1OIM6  PAST 


' we'll  BE  ON  J TO  SPECIAL'^ 
ACTIVE  PUTV  P TRAINIM6  AT 
^ soon!  JV(A  NAVALAIR 


TRAIHINSSOOM 


50ME  WIUTRAIN  TO  BECOMESTORE 
REEPEIK,  AVIATION  METAISMITHS, 
RADIOMEN,  (ONIROLTOVIER  omXtOm, 
PARACHUTE  RI66ERS  ETC.ETC.... 
RELEASING  MAW  A4EN  TO  FIGHT! 


Oor  Job  Is  to  Save 
Dollars 

Buy 

War  Bonds 
Evary  Pay  Day 


WOULPNtyou  jr  TOEIR  "SI 
SAV,  ANN  ? /civilian  JOBS! 


FOLLOW  ANN  /N  N£R 
SPBCML  mA/WN6  COURSE 


